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Summary: 


Memories of their daughter. 


Memories 


‘seven months old: 
Steve was finishing getting his baby girl, Scarlett, into her costume. 


It was her first Halloween and he picked out the perfect costume for 
his babe, a pumpkin. 


Steve knew Scarlett was going to look so cute in her little costume so 
he couldn’t wait to get her dressed. He had her laid on his bed while 
he got her dressed in an orange onesie then got the pumpkin costume 
ready. 


Billy had been in the bathroom taking a quick shower before they left 
so he was going to be in for a cute surprise when he was done. 


Steve grabs the costume and helps his daughter into it then makes 
sure it’s on correctly, topping it off with the little green stem hat that 
came with it. 


He then picked up the baby and squealed with delight while she 
smiled and kicked her legs from the openings, squealing as well. 


“Oh my goodness! Look at how cute you are!” He beamed and 
peppered kisses all over her face, preferably her chubby cheeks. “Uh- 
oh momma’s gonna eat you. I’m gonna eat you!” Scarlett giggled at 
Steve as he continued to kiss her face, leaving wet marks on her soft 
skin from all his kisses. 


Billy comes out of the bathroom dressed in a white t-shirt and jeans, 
freshly showered and ready to go. 


Steve gasps and turns Scarlett around. “Look at dada. What does dada 
think of your costume huh? What does dada think?” 


Billy smiled and walked towards them, tickling the baby’s feet. “My 
little pumpkin.” He said and pressed a wet kiss to her cheek. “God, 
we made such an adorable baby.” He added as his daughter smiled at 
him. 


“Yep and momma did most of the work.” 


“True but dada did provide some good genes though right?” Billy 
adds and looks down at their daughter who was still smiling. “Tell 
momma that dada has such good genes.” 


Steve smirks while crossing his arms over his chest. “Dada does have 
good genes but momma went through forty hours of labor to bring 
you here.” He says to the infant then takes her from his husband. 
“You owe me, little girl.” 


Billy snorts and again smiles widely at the baby then goes to get his 
shoes on. “I’m ready babe so whenever you are.” 


Steve nods and once Billy has his shoes on, he hands the baby over to 
her father so he could quickly change. 


The three of them then leave and head over to Nancy and Jonathan’s 
place since they were hosting a kid friendly halloween party. 


Steve and Billy decided not to take the baby trick or treating this year 
because she was so little but they were gonna celebrate the holiday 
just the same with the cutest little pumpkin in the patch. 


‘one year old: 


Steve and Billy were on opposite sides of the living room trying to 
assist Scarlett in taking her first steps. 


She was nearly there and Billy was squatting in front of her and 
would move back as she was getting ready to walk towards him for 
the first time by herself. 


“C’mon sweet girl.” Billy gestured for her with his hands. 


Scarlett, who’s hair was pulled up into two tiny pigtails on top of her 
head, was smiling at her daddy, showing the teeth she had grown 
over the last few months. She didn’t have a full set but she had 
enough for her to be even more adorable. 


“C’mon Scar, walk to daddy.” 


Steve had his arms around out in case she fell but she was doing it all 
on her own, taking her wobbly legs across the short distance between 
her parents. 


Scarlett took one step after the other and slowly but surely, and 
excitedly, made her way over towards Billy, more determined than 
ever. 


They’re both cheering for her and she makes it a few feet to him 
before tripping into his arms. 


Billy caught her and squealed. “Oops, daddy’s got you.” He laughed 
and clapped for her. Scarlett joined her father’s amusement, clapping 
too that she did it and smiled at her parents. 


Scarlett starts to bounce on her chubby little legs and does a little 
dance in which both Steve and Billy join her, celebrating her 
accomplishment. 


“Scarlett, shake shake shake.” Steve sang and she knew exactly what 
to do, shaking her little tush back and forth with a huge grin on her 
face. 


She was such a cutie, they loved every ounce of her. 
‘three years old: 


Steve, Billy, and Scarlett were in her room having a tea party. They 
were wearing brightly colored boas and tiaras while having their 
royal tea party. 


“Princess Scarlett, can I have some more tea please?” Steve asks, 
holding up his cup. 


“Ah couse, momma.” Scarlett says and pick up the teapot, pouring 
the invisible liquid into his plastic cup. 


“Thank you honey.” 
“You welcome.” She replies. “Member, sip don’ surp.” 


“Got it.” Steve nods as he sips his tea with elegance. 


“What kind of tea is this Scarlett? It’s so good.” Billy comments. 
“Is pwincess tea, daddy.” 


“Pm drinking princess tea?!” He questions with wide eyes. “Oh my 
gosh! I should’ve known! I love princess tea!” He exclaimed. 


“You do?” 


“T sure do.” Billy sips his tea and pleasantly hums. “Mmm, it’s so 
good.” 


“You got’ keep youw pinky up daddy.” Scarlett tells him and removes 
his pinky from around the cup so that he was doing it currently. 


“Sorry, sweetheart. Is that better?” 
“Yes.” She nods and picks up her own cup of tea, sipping it as well. 


Steve and Billy went on with their tea party, using their imagination 
to please their little lady. 


‘four years old: 


“Alright, let me just clip it over here and....you’re all set, my love.” 
Steve smiles at his daughter as he got on her little tool belt. 


“Tanks momma.” 


“Yowre welcome sweet girl.” Steve ruffled her hair then held her 
hand as she skipped to the back door. “Go see daddy.” He tells her. 


Scarlett nods and runs outside to join Billy in their backyard where 
he was building her a playscape. Steve had bought her a toy tool belt 
and hard hat so that she would match her daddy because she wanted 
to help. 


She was so cute as she took herself across the yard where Billy had 
all the parts and pieces laid out ready to be built. 


Steve watches her from their sliding doors rubbing his little bump 
with a smile on his face. Steve’s five months pregnant with a baby 


boy and watched his daughter walk over to his husband, ready to 
work. 


“I weady to help daddy!” Scarlett beams and Billy smiles seeing his 
girl wearing her tool belt and hard hat, though he didn’t have a hard 
hat, he still matched his little girl by sporting his tool belt to build 
her playscape. 

“Oh yeah? You’re ready to help?” He asks. 


“Yesh siw!” She salutes. 


Billy shakes his head as he scoops her up into his arms and bench 
presses her to his chest as he snorts, attacking her belly with kisses 
before putting her down. 


“Okay, so let's see what we can have you do.” Billy looked at the 
directions then proceeded to help his daughter do what she could 
with her little hands. 


The pair have a blast with her together while measuring the wood 
marking where the screws are supposed to go and make a whole 
afternoon out of it. 


Billy was glad to have his little helper and even though she couldn't 
exactly do the heavy duty stuff, she still contributed all that she could 
which made her daddy proud. 


‘five years old: 


It was Scarlett’s first dance recital. She had begged her parents to 
sign her up for classes because one of her friend’s from school went 
there so Steve and Billy thought it’d be good for her. She loved it. She 
went to every single class and was ready to show off her dances to 
her family. 


Steve, Billy, their almost one year old son, Ethan, and Max were in 
the crowd watching Scarlett perform like the star she is. 


She was wearing a purple shimmery costume for her jazz dance. She 
had three performances, jazz, tap, and ballet, right now she was on 
her first. 


There were about ten other little girls in her class who were 
following their teachers that were hidden in the wings. 


Scarlett had made her way on stage and had her back turned to the 
crowd, along with the others, taking their opening poses. 


The music started and the girls all started to dance, doing what they 
should, they best they could from memory and Scarlett decided to 
one up everyone. 


When she turned around, she did half the day then she could spot her 
parents sitting in the fifth row and waved at them. 


“Hi momma!” She said and stopped dancing, causing the others to 
stand there confused. 


Steve turned bright red, thank god the auditorium was dark. He was 
so embarrassed as the crowd just laughed at her cuteness. “Hi 
sweetheart.” He calls back. 


“I doin good?” She asks. 


“You’re doing great, baby! Keep going!” He tells her and she goes on 
doing her dance with a great big smile. 


Steve shakes his head as the song ends and the girls finish then run 
off stage. He turns to his husband and says, “She is so your kid.” 


“You ain’t kidding.” Billy agrees then kisses the baby’s head knowing 
his daughter always needs the spotlight on her, no matter what she is 
doing, just like her daddy. 


*six years old: 

The family was all eating dinner together at the table. 

“How was your day at school, Scar?” Steve asks. 

“It was good. I have a boyfwiend.” She tells them and Billy spits out 


his soda at the mention of his daughter having a boyfriend, choking 
while the kids get a kick out of it. 


Steve was laughing at his husband’s reaction to their daughter’s 
comment. “You alright there babe?” 


Billy nods while patting his chest, getting some air into his lungs. 
“Can you...repeat what you just said...Scar.” He swallows repeatedly. 


“Yeah. I said I have a boyfwiend. We kissed duwing wecess.” She 
says. 


Billy’s brows rise to his hairline as he looks over at his husband. 
“Hear that Steve? Our six year old already has a boyfriend.” 


Steve finds it hilarious and shrugs at his husband’s response. “So 
Scar, is your boyfriend from your class?” 


“Uh-huh.” She nods and reaches for her cup of apple juice. “His name 
is Kyle.” 


“Oh, Kyle.” Billy repeats, slowly. He happened to know Kyle was one 
of her best friends. He and Steve were really good friends with the 
kid’s parents so they knew it wasn’t anything serious but went along 
with it anyway. “Well, we wish you and Kyle the best with your 
relationship.” He adds and his daughter grins, sipping her apple juice. 


*seven years old: 


Steve and Billy were sitting in the audience with their son as their 
daughter’s name was called by the announcer. 


“Scarlett Harrington-Hargrove.” The lady says and Scarlett steps up 
to the microphone. 


“God she looks so little up there.” Steve whispers to his husband. 


“Yeah but she’s gonna kill it.” Billy whispers back, watching their 
girl. 


Scarlett was taking part in her second grade spelling bee. She was 
one of the two finalists. 

“Scarlett, if you spell the next word currently, you will win the Oak 
Park Elementary School Second Grade Spelling Bee.” The announcer 
says as Scarlett nods. “Your word is, handlebars.” 


Scarlett swallows and looks out at her parents in the crowd. She 
makes eye contact with Steve and he nods at her, sending her a signal 
that it’s okay and to just focus. 


Scarlett nods and goes on to spell the word into the mic that seemed 
bigger than her. “Handlebars.” She repeats. “H-A-N-D-L--” She looks 
back out at Steve and he smiles, she was halfway there. He nodded at 
her to finish and she did with confidence. “E-B-A-R-S.” 


“Correct! You are the winner of the Oak Park Elementary School 
Second Grade Spelling Bee! Congratulations!” 


Steve, Billy, and Ethan all cheer for her and she’s given her trophy 
then gets a picture with the principal and her teacher before going to 
see her parents. 


“I did it! I did it! I won!” She shouts as she runs into her daddy’s 
arms. 


“You did great, sweetheart!” Billy spins her around and gives her a 
kiss before putting her down. “I knew you were gonna do fine. Were 
you nervous?” 


“A little.” She admits. 


“Yeah? It’s okay to be nervous honey. But you went up there with 
confidence and we are so proud of you.” Steve tells her as he gives 
his girl a hug while holding their son on his hip. “C’mon let’s go 
celebrate with some ice cream.” 


“Yay!” She cheers and holds onto Billy’s hand as they leave the 
school and head over to the ice cream parlor not far from the school, 
along the beach. 


‘eight years old: 


“Kay now go away momma!” Scarlett shoved Steve’s arm and he 
scoffed. 


“T am just making sure you and your brother are going to be okay for 
the night.” 


“We fine momma.” Ethan prompts, ready for his parents to leave. 


“Are you sure?” Steve asks and they both eagerly nod their heads. 
“Okay. Give me kisses goodnight.” He puckers his lips and his two 
little loves pucker theirs as they each give their momma a kiss. 


“Night momma.” 
“Nigh momma.” 


“Goodnight babies. If you need us we’ll be upstairs okay?” They both 
nod again and Steve gets up from where he was crouching in front of 
them 


They were having a sleepover in the living room together in their 
blanket fort. 


Steve makes sure everything is locked and heads up to bed with his 
husband. 


“How are they?” Billy asks, waiting in bed for his husband. 


“They’re fine. They have their snacks, their movie is on, and I told 
them if they needed us, they know where we are.” 


“Good.” Billy nods and wraps his arms around Steve as they get 
comfortable under the covers. 


Scarlett and Ethan watched their movie of choice, Zootopia, and fell 
asleep not long after that as the movie continued to play. 


In the morning, Steve and Billy went downstairs and found their kids 
cuddled up with each other while they slept, both snoring like little 
garbage trucks. 


“Look at them.” Steve smiled and took a picture of his babies on his 
phone then quietly walked to the kitchen, trying not to disturb his 
precious angels. “Should I make waffles or pancakes?” He asks his 
husband. 


“Hmm pancakes.” Billy answers and Steve nods as he gathers the 
ingredients to make them all breakfast. 


Steve made three different batches of pancakes, plain, blueberry, and 
chocolate chip. His kids weren’t very picky but he knew what they 
liked and of course wanted to make it for them. 


While he was working on the last batch, blueberry pancakes, Steve’s 
back was turned when one of their kiddos walked in. 


“Well good morning sleepy head.” Billy says. 


Steve turns around and sees their daughter being pulled onto her 
father’s lap by Billy, her hair was wild and sleep was definitely 
evident in her face. “Hi sweetie. I’m making some pancakes for 
breakfast. They’re just about ready.” 


“Kay momma.” She yawns and stays on Billy’s lap while Steve 
finishes cooking. 


Ethan got up not too long after his sister and the family had migrated 
over to the table so they could eat their breakfast together. 


“How was your sleepover?” Billy asks while pouring both his kids a 
small glass of chocolate milk. 


“It was good. Can we do it again tonight?” Scarlett asks. “Please, 
please, please, please!” She begs. 


“Ya! Pease, pease, pease, momma! Pease!” Ethan begs as well. 


“Okay.” Steve replies and both kids cheer. “As long as you clean up 
the blankets after breakfast, then you can use them again later.” 


“We will momma! We promise!” Scarlett prompts and drinks her 
chocolate milk. 

“Alright.” He chuckles and the family eat their breakfast together 
before the kiddos have to clean up from their sleepover the night 
before. 


‘nine years old: 


Scarlett was playing in her soccer championship game. Her team was 
winning by four points and they were at the end of the second half of 
the game and Scarlett was working with her team. 


Her coach wasn’t trying to be aggressive with her but he was yelling 
at her to kick the ball because she had a clear shot at the player who 
was next to the goal. She maneuvered the ball between her feet and 
kicked it to her teammate. 


Steve and Billy were sitting at the edge of the chairs along the field, 
as were the other parents, watching their kids finish the game. 


Number 86, Connie, was right there by the goal and got the ball from 
Scarlett. She kicked the ball, timing it just right and made it into the 
goal, winning the game. 


The team was jumping and cheering, celebrating another victorious 
win. 


“We won!” Scarlett could be heard shouting as she hugged her 
teammates. 


All the parents, siblings, grandparents, and aunts or uncles of the 
team were clapping and cheering for the eight and nine year olds. 


Scarlett then ran over to her parents, her hair was coming out of her 
ponytail, but she didn’t care because she was so excited. 


“We won! We won!” She beamed. 


Steve hugged her and kissed the top of her head. “You guys did a 
good job!” He tells her as she goes to hug her dad and brother. “I 
think your coach wants everyone to go see him.” He points over as 
Scarlett runs back to the field with her team. 


Steve picked up his five year old, walking towards the team. “Do you 
wanna play soccer next year buddy?” 


Ethan shrugs, “I play baseball.” He says. 
“You wanna play baseball?” 
“Val” 


“That’s fine. As long as you’re outside and doing something active.” 
Steve says before kissing his cheek. 


They joined their daughter on the field as the coach talked to the kids 
and parents about their successful season then planned a pizza party 
for their win. 


eten years old: 


It was Christmas morning and the kids had opened all their gifts from 
their parents and “santa”. 


“Alright, you guys have one more present that you both have to open 
together.” Steve says and gets up to get the gift that was hidden in 
the front closet. 


Scarlett and Ethan were giddy as they sat with their father in the 
living room, waiting for their momma to come back. 


Steve had this gift wrapped in different colored paper because it was 
a special gift for them. He sat down next to his husband. “Okay, now, 
this is from daddy and I.” 


Billy smiled as his husband handed the kids their gift and they got 
their hands on it faster than Steve could blink. 


Scarlett and Ethan tore off the paper and it revealed a white box. 
They removed the lid and pulled out the ears that were in there. 


“What’s this?” Scarlett asks. 

“T don’t know. What do they look like?” Billy asks. 

Scarlett and Ethan held the ears, one was pink and another was red. 
“Wha is dis momma?” Ethan asks while looking at the ears. 


“Hmm I dunno.” Steve shrugs. “Maybe you have to wear them to a 
special place?” He suggested. 


Scarlett and Ethan were both confused but then she finally gets it and 
gasps. “ARE WE GOING TO DISNEYLAND?!” She asks at the top of 
her lungs. 


Steve and Billy share a smile before they answer. “Yes. We’re going to 


Disneyland.” 


The kids shriek and jump up and down, excited that they are going to 
Disney. 


“We goin to Disney!” Ethan beamed and attacked his momma in a 
hug while Scarlett hugs Billy. 


“When are we going?” Scarlett asks. 
“Were leaving next week and will be there for two weeks.” 


“Yay! Tank yous momma and daddy!” Ethan was so cute as he gave 
Steve another hug. 


“Thank you momma and daddy!” Scarlett joins them and they all 
share a family hug. 


The Harrington-Hargrove family were thrilled that they were going to 
the most magical place on Earth in a matter of seven days. 


‘eleven years old: 
Scarlett was participating in her class science fair. 


She had done her experiment on the science of glow sticks. It was a 
well put together project and she was proud of herself for what she 
did, especially since she did it all by herself with no help from her 
parents. 


Of course, her family was there in the crowd supporting her while 
she presented her project to the audience and judges of the science 
fair. 


“The energy stored inside the glow sticks is potential energy in forms 
of fluorescent dyes and hydrogen peroxide.” Scarlett spoke with 
confidence and tried not to let her nerves shine through. “When the 
glow sticks are cracked, the chemicals release excess energy in the 
form of light. This is where temperature comes into effect because 
whether it’s hot or cold, the light energy’s environment will be 
affected. Warmer temperatures cause light to last for a short period of 
time and colder temperatures cause it to last for a longer period of 


time.” 
As Scarlett finished, everyone clapped for her presentation. 


“Thank you Scarlett.” The host of the competition nods as calls up the 
next presenter. 


Scarlett makes her way to the side stage where the other kids were 
and waited for the final presentations to be done. 


A half hour later, the kids were back on stage, awaiting to see who 
won and who were runner ups. 


“Before we announce the three winners, Burge Middle School would 
like to thank all the students who participated and wanted to let you 
know we are all very proud and pleased to see so many of you 
including yourselves in the art of science. So be proud of yourselves, 
no matter the outcome.” She says and everyone claps. 


“Okay, so first runner up goes to Spencer Williams.” She says and the 
crowd claps for him as he goes to get his ribbon. “Good job Spencer. 
Second runner up goes to Scarlett Harrington Hargrove.” 


Steve and Billy sigh and uncross their fingers but they were proud of 
their daughter and she accepted her award with pride, smiling at 
them. 


Scarlett wasn’t upset or mad because she was happy to have still won 
a project she did on her own. 


“And first place goes to...Cassidy Wagner! Congratulations sweetie. 
Congratulations to all of you! Well done students.” 


The participants soon found their way off stage and to their parents. 


Steve smiled when he saw their girl and held his arm out as he gave 
her a hug. “Good job sweetie.” He rubs her back and kisses the top of 
her head. “You know you'll always be first place in our eyes.” 


“That’s right.” Billy winks at her as he gives her a hug. 


“Thank you.” She was bummed but she wasn’t gonna show it and 


stayed strong. “Can we go get some pizza to celebrate?” 


“Sure honey. You pick.” Steve tells her as they all walk out of the 
gym together. 


‘twelve years old: 


Scarlett was coming home from summer camp. Billy went to go pick 
her up while Steve was home with their son getting the house ready 
for her welcome home “party”. It was just a small party with their 
family because they didn’t expect everyone to fly out to California for 
their daughter to come home from camp, that was the least of their 
worries, they wanted to have something intimate and special for her. 


Steve and Billy sent their daughter to an arts camp for six weeks and 
today she was finally coming home, neither of them could be more 
stoked to see their daughter again. The Harrington-Hargrove's just 
missed her too much so they were glad to have her home, especially 
Ethan. 


Since Steve and Ethan were home getting ready for her arrival, Billy 
had driven to where the campers were being dropped off to pick up 
his daughter. He took the Camaro out, which was rare since he’s 
since gotten a Tahoe, but he takes the Camaro out on special 
occasions. 


Anyway, Billy had parked the blue car in the lot, away from the other 
parents and waited for the bus to arrive. 


Scarlett had no idea Billy was picking her up, let alone in the 
Camaro, so she was in for a surprise. She was on the bus just down 
the street from where they were being dropped off in the lot. She sat 
with her friends Kristin and Mila, whom she made at camp, as they 
were all talking about whatever. 


As the bus pulled up into the lot, Billy smiled and got out of the 
Camaro, leaning himself against it. 


“Whoa, who’s the hottie?” Kristin asks. 


Scarlett and Cassidy giggle as they turn and Scarlett gasps. 


“That’s my dad!” She shouts and anxiously waits for the bus to stop 
before getting off. She runs over to him and jumps into his arms. 


“Hey!” Billy greets as he smiles, holding his not so little girl in his 
arms. “My god you’ve grown since I last saw you!” 


Scarlett just hugged her dad tighter before he put her down. “I 
missed you daddy.” 


“I missed you too kiddo.” He tells her and walks with her to get her 
bags then gets them into his trunk while Scarlett gets herself settled 
in the front seat. “So tell me about camp. How was it? Did you have 
fun?” 


“I had so much fun dad! I wanna go back next year!” She beams and 
goes on telling Billy all about the last six weeks from the campfires, 
the performances, the fun projects, the sleepovers, the pranks, you 
name it, she did it and she had more fun than she thought. 


It took them about two hours to get home, but when they did, 
Scarlett didn’t have a chance to even get out of the car. Steve ran 
outside and practically pulled his baby out and squeezed her as tight 
as he could in his arms. 


“My baby’s home! She’s home!” He celebrated and just held her, 
never wanting to let her go. But he did and took a good look at his 
baby who was different from when she left. “My god you grew!” He 
pointed out and sloppily pulled her in for a hug again. “I missed you 
so much, Scar. I wanna hear all about it.” 


“Pll tell you w-when I can breathe.” She huffs and Steve quickly 
apologizes as he lets her go. “Thanks.” She wheezes and gives her 
brother a light hug before following her parents inside. She tells them 
about her time at camp over her favorite dinner, homemade pizza. 


‘thirteen years old: 
Scarlett was getting ready for her eighth grade dance. 


She was going with a boy who asked her and she just so happened to 
have a huge crush on him so she was nervous about going. The boy 
was her first grade boyfriend, Kyle, and even though she was 


thirteen, she still wanted the night to be perfect even though they 
were just newly teenagers. 


“How do I look mom?” The thirteen year old turned to face her 
mother. 


Steve smiles and touches up her hair. “You look beautiful 
sweetheart.” He tells her and she smiles. “Remember you'll be fine 
and have fun.” 


She nods and sighs as they leave the bathroom. 


When she is ready, Scarlett goes downstairs after Steve and takes one 
last look at herself in the mirror before telling her parents she’s 
ready. 


It was like prom for her parents. They stood at the bottom of the 
stairs, smiling like the proud parents they were. 


“T can’t believe my baby is going to her first dance.” Billy squeals and 
Scarlett rolls her eyes with a groan. 


“Stop being all mushy, gushy dad. It’s just a dance.” She tells him as 
he pulls her into a hug. 


“You're gonna stay my little girl forever.” He adds in a baby voice. 


“You’re ruining my hair!” She scolds and she quickly apologies as he 
lets her go. 


The doorbell then goes off and Scarlett’s heart begins to race. “Oh 
god, that’s him.” She panics. 


“It’s okay, just breathe.” Steve tells her. 


“Okay.” She nods and goes to answer the door. “Hi.” She awkwardly 
smiles at her date. 


Kyle stood there, smiling as well. “You look beautiful.” He tells her. 


“You too. I mean, handsome. You look handsome.” She corrects and 
his grin grows. “Come on in.” She says to him and his parents. 


“Ooh photo opportunity!” Steve exclaims and proceeds to take more 
pictures of his daughter with her date. 


After probably a hundred pictures were taken, Scarlett was already 
red like a tomato. “Ma! Stop!” She scolded, embarrassed. 


“Okay, okay. Have fun you two and please be careful.” Steve says as 
he gives his daughter a hug and kiss. Billy does the same before she 
leaves with Kyle and his parents. 


“There she goes.” Billy sighs watching as the black truck reverses out 
of the driveway. 


“She’ll be back.” Steve reminds him. “Besides, we have another 
knucklehead to worry about.” 


“Oh right.” Billy playfully rolls his eyes and brings himself to their 
living room where their eight year old son who was waiting to go 
bowling with his parents. 


‘fourteen years old: 
Scarlett was going on her first real date with Kyle. 


She was getting ready in her room, doing some light makeup and a 
small curl to her hair. 


When she was ready, she went downstairs and of course got stopped 
by her father. 


“Scar, before you go-” 


“Yes dad?” She crosses her arms over her chest and raises her brow 
knowing what was coming. 


“I just want to remind you, curfew is at 10:00, no later or else you'll 
be grounded. We need to know the place you are going to, and please 
call us if you want to get picked up.” He explains. 


“I know daddy.” She tells him and gives him a hug. “Relax, we’re 
only going to get some pizza.” 


“Okay. Just making sure.” 


Kyle arrived and since Steve and Billy already knew him, they didn’t 
need introductions. Scarlett left with him while Steve and Billy were 
again home with their son. 


Kyle and Scarlett got dropped off at the pier by his mom and walked 
on the boardwalk. They played games, got some pizza, played more 
games, then got ice cream. Scarlett had so much fun and was glad she 
and Kyle got the chance to do this. 


Later that night, preferably 9:55, Kyle had walked Scarlett to her 
front door as she carried her stuffed monkey up with her. 


“Thank you for taking me out.” She says, trying to hide her shyness. 
“T had a fun time tonight.” 
“T did too.” He tells her. 


The two teens stood just a few short feet away from each other and 
eventually were making their way closer to each other. They were 
just about to lock lips when the front door opened. 


“Okay!” Billy cuts in between them and pulls Scarlett inside. “Thanks 
for having her home by curfew!” He says to the kid then shuts the 
door. 


“Dad?! What the heck?!” 
“Pm sorry. He was going to kiss you!” 


“T know!” She pouts and grunts, annoyed as she looks at her father. 
Her face softens though and a smile forms. “I know you're just trying 
to be protective of me.” She tells him and goes to give him a hug. 
“But I have to grow up sometime daddy.” 


“I know, but just not now.” He says and kisses the top of her head 
before letting her go upstairs. 


Steve had just come out of Ethan’s room and smiles when he sees his 
daughter. “Hey sweetie. How was your date?” 


“Tt was great, but I’m kinda tired so I’m gonna head to bed.” 


“Okay. Pll talk to you in the morning.” He says and kisses her cheek 
as she walks down to her room. 


‘fifteen years old: 


Steve was dreading this but he needed to be with her. He had just 
gotten abc from the store to pick up a few things, one of them being a 
quart of chocolate fudge brownie ice cream to his daughter’s room. 


He softly knocks on the door and waits. He can hear his daughter 
moving then the door opens for him. 


Scarlett made her way back to her bed and was crying her eyes out as 
she went through the hardest thing, aside from death, her first 
heartbreak. Her parents were doing all that they could to get her 
through this, Steve mostly. 


“Hi baby.” Steve went over to his crying daughter and handed her 
the ice cream. “How do you feel?” 


Scarlett shrugs, “My heart hurts.” She whimpers. 


“Oh honey.” Steve sighs and pulls her into his side. “Everyone’s first 
heartbreak is the worst but you have to remember that you’re just 
one more closer to finding her true love.” 


“TIl never be happy again though! He made me so happy!” She cries. 


“That’s not true, sweetheart. You just need to be strong and get 
through this but you’re not going to do it alone.” 


“Thanks mom.” She sniffles and looks up at Steve. He smiles, 
watching her open the ice cream. “Can you stay with me for a 
while?” She asks. 


“Of course baby.” He says and sits with his daughter while they eat 
some ice cream and watch Netflix. 


*present day: 


Scarlett was celebrating her sixteenth birthday. The big 1-6, a day 
she’s been waiting for since she could remember. 


Her big gift was her very first car and she was so excited when she 
saw it sitting in the driveway that morning under a big red bow. 


She didn’t want a huge party and instead asked for a family dinner. 


So they had dinner together and of course it was amazing as always, 
Steve really was an amazing cook, he spoils his family. 


It was now later in the evening and Scarlett just finished another 
piece of cake and brought her dish to the kitchen where Steve was 
cleaning up. 


“Hey momma.” 


Steve looks over his shoulder and smiles. “Hey sweetheart. Did you 
have a good birthday?” He asks. 


“Yeah.” She responds and sets her dish into the sink. “Thank you for 
the car and for dinner.” She adds and gives him a hug. 


“Aww youre very welcome, baby. Sixteen is a huge milestone.” He 
reminds as he holds her in his arms. 


“T know.” She sighs. 


“You know, youre growing into such a remarkable young woman. I 
can’t believe that you’re already sixteen. I-I mean I remember the day 
you were born, I was nervous he was about becoming a momma then 
you came and I looked into those big blue eyes and knew that I was 
ready for this.” 


“Well you’re the best momma in the whole world and I love you so 
much.” 


“T love you too baby girl.” He hugs her again and kisses the top of her 
head. “More than you know.” He adds. 


They call it a night and head upstairs together, Scarlett goes to her 
room while Steve goes to his, joining his husband in bed. 


